Vffl' pf" w jpw""' 




ffcACKHAWK 

Battles 

A Firebug/ 



7/ 



*%.■ 



h.. 



x. 



5 -v 



k 





MODERN COMICS 




5Tr*»" 



'Pit once a 
blessing and a curse/ 

JExcepi for the HfacAhawJca, 
8 clever plot to turn man's 
greatest blessing into a 
weapon of crime might 
have succeeded f 

But Mr. Moloch, who Knew 
So much about fire , knew 
too little about the BlacK - 
haw&s — and thus failed 



to reckon with the greatest 
of all crime-battling teams/ 



p> 



A Mistering day in El Ca£ far , one o£ the great 
oil centers o£ tne worJd— r— 



yOiJ AND yOUR /MEN HAVE 
DONE SO MUCH TO MAKE 
THIS ENTERPRISE SAFE,X 
WANTED TO THANK /OU 
IN PERSON , 
BLACKHAWK.' M 



NO THANKS NEEDED} 
MR. PROCTOR : NOW 



THAT OUR BUSINESS 
IN EL CAFFAR IS 

FINISHED, WE'LL 
HEAP SACK TO 
0LACKHAWK 
ISLANO/ 



IT'S GREAT TO THINK V IP YOU ^ 
THAT OIL. IS NOW BEING I EVER NEED 
PUMPED FROM ALL /US AGAIN, 
OVER THE NEAR /> WE'LL BE < 
EAST FOR ~--^_( AVAILABLE, 
STORAGE AT \/jSi\, MR. PROCTOR? 
EL CAFFAR.' 



~£T 
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As BlacKhawk leaves, a pair of 
strange -looking visitors arrive ♦■• 






EXCEPT F/ff£ 
INSURANCE .' WITHOUT 
MY SPECIAL POLICY, X 
GUARANTEE EL 
CAFFAR WILL GO 
UP IN SMOKE! 



1 BEGIN TO CATCH 
YOUR DRIFT- AN P 
I'LL GIVE YOU JUST 
ONE MINUTE TO 

LEAVE THESE 
PREMISES! 
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MY MEN WILL HELP YOURS ) WHEN I REFUSED TO BUY V^ 

n/'iif Tiie fine /OOoTcrTinn en/Mi pr\*«c. 



FIGHT THE FIRE- 
WHILE YOU TELL 
ME WHAT 
HAPPENED/ 




THIS IS INDEED V THANKS, MOLOCH, ^\I 
AN HONOR, BLACK- \ PUT I DON'T DRINK 
HAWK '. MY NAME IS WITH FIRE3USS! I 
MOLOCH - LET ME J WANT TO KNOW HOW 
OFFER YOU A ^a&JOU SET FIRE TO 
DRINK " 
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THE HEAT'S 
INTOLERABLE- 
I CAN'T /WAKE H 



MAYBE 
TWONT 
PUT OUT 
THE 
FIRE- 
BUT IT 
WILL BLOW 
A HOLE IN 
IT.' 
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'PHOSPHORUS BURNS 
IN CONTACT WITH 
AIR'- ALL MOLOCH 
HAD TO DO WAS SLIP 
ONE OF THESE /NTO 
THE OIL LIHE -WHEN 
IT WAS PUMPED INTO 
THE TANK IT ROSE TO 
THE SURFACE OF 
THE OIL AND BURST 
INTO FLAME! 








THE FIRE'S UNDER 
CONTROL , MR . PROCTOR ! 
AND WE'VE ROUNDED UP 
THIS BUNCH OP 
SUSPICIOUS - 

LOOKING 
CHARACTERS.'; 



THEY CAN | 
STAND « 
TRIAL WITH 
THEIR RING ■ 
LEADER WHEN 
WE HAND THEM 
OVER TO THE 
AUTHORITIES.' 



ON BEHALF OF MY 
COMPANY, I WANT 
TO THANK YOU FOR ' 
SAVING THE DEPOT, 
BLACKHAWK.' 



DON'T THANK MB, 
MR .PROCTOR '. 
THANK STANISLAUS 
FOR HIS CHEMICAL 
KNOWLEDGE, AND 
THE OTHER BLACK- 
HAWKS FOR THEIR 
TEAMWORK! 
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GUESS WHAT. 
MB.C5OL0WALl.ET.' 
I CAN BOIL 

WATER .' 
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GEE .'A/NT A NAW'.THE 1^ 
THAT KIND OP \RBC\PE qpESHT 

dangerous ? j call for enough 

•c. ^/ingredients to 

7/ — 7"hurt anybody Utll 

i ( /make a little mess 

-*and -presto, i come 

along with my roast 

peacock anp the 

job's mine/ 



HERE YOU ARE .' MOW ) 
REMEMBER, THIS ISA *" 
SECRET RECIPE ! DON'T 
TELL NOBODY WHAT'S IN 
\T!AND1 HOPE YOU HA YE 

A SMASHING 

success: v thank 

YOU' 





WHAT STRANGE - \ MISS TO00! ' 

LOOKING INGREDIENTS' WHAT 'S 
MAYBE I WAS BETTER. /THAT WEIRD 
OFF WHEN I DIDN'T /CONCOCTION? j 

KNOW WHAT WENT 
INTO RESTAURANT 
FOODS f 



&\ 



&. 
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WE'RE HONORED, MR, ~\ HARRUMPH! I AM 
GOLDWALLET! WE DIDN'T J DEVOTING MY PERSONAL 
EXPECT THE BANK */ ATTENTION TO LOCATING 
PRESIDENT '-THAT IS, ' ] THE PROPER COOK , PRO; 

DO come J r-.:ssoE .' but we 

IN! A. DEMAND EFFICIENCY.' 



i£« 
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m 
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WELL, IT'S NOT 
READY YET! I 
HAVE TO BAKE 
IT.' 
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IT POESN'T REALLY 
/MATTER.' MISS TOOD . 
SEEMS TO POSSESS THE 
REFINEMENT ESSENTIAL TO 
THIS JOB, ANP 



HICKY! THIS ISA DIRE 
EMERGENCY'. IF WE CANT 
I MAKE HER LOOK FOOLISH 
ONE WAY, WE GOTTA TRY 
ANOTHER IBZZZ... 
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I CAN'T IMAGINE } / ER -THAT MAM GAVE 

HOW THIS HORRIBLE A— N ME THE RECIPE .' I BELIEVE 
ACCIDENT- MISS TOPD.'J IT WAS SULPHUR, CHARCOAL 
WHAT INGREDIENTS ^/ AND SALTPETER. ,. MY GOOD- 
DID YOU USE ? T^Z L NESS! HIS HAIR'S BLOWN 

- off: 
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BEFORE I REVEAL /My 

Discovery, promise 

I'LL GET HALF OF ALL 
THE PROFIT! 
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WE'LL START OFF BY 

BUYING REAL ESTATE .' ' 
GIVE ME YOUR 
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THANK GOODNESS.' "X 
THAT NICE MAN HAS J 
CAUGHT HIM!r-—^ 
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Qt ITlrs.niahoulah.an's borrding house 
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OUT WITH ITfWHERB'P } WHy»-ER..-THAT IS- 
YOU HIDE THE PICTURE? I I WAS JUST UP IN MY 
WHERE'P YOU JUST ^7 ROOM AHO- 
COME FROM ? 
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I'M SORRy I 
DOUBTED YOU, 
EZRA*. BUT IT 
PIP LOOK 
SORT OF 
FUWNy.' 



AW, GEE, THAT'S 
OKAKMYRNA.' 
I'LL SEE yOU 
TOMORROW 
NIG HV THEN. 
HUH? 

RIGHT.' 



TO BEGIN WITH, THE CAR WAS \ I 
OUT OF GAS! AND SECQNPL-Y, J 
SHE WAS DRIVING WITH THE S 
eMERSENCV t — ***> 

///MM.' THAT'S A 
DEADLy COMBINA- 
{ 7 JON.' 

JEEPBRSf 



OH, IS JHAT ALL IT 
WAS? THEN I SETTER 
.TODDLE ON HOME t 
HEAH'S YO'GAS 
MONEY, MISTAH.' 
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SSBMS I HEARD 
YOUR MOM ASKING 
YOU TO CLEAN OUT 
THE ATTIC USTHAT 
CORRECT? 





you solo ^ 

BVEMTMMG TO 
THE JUNK DEALER/ 
INCLUDING THE J RIGHT, 

CANDLESTICKS? J POP! A 
J-^ANDX A 
THOUGHT YOU 
/MIGHT ADVANCE 
/ME THREE BUCKS 
SO I COULD GET 
THE 




EZRA, GO AND BUY THOSE ANTIQUE 
CANDLESTICKS BACK IMMEDIATELY.' 
THEY ARE MY SURPRISE ANNIVERSARY 
GIFT TO SOUR MOTHER AND THEY 
COST ME A SMALL 
FORTUNE.' rr— ^<SGEE,POP.- 
WOWf X SURE THING.' 
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i so-/ hebe's the money to 

'make up the twenty- 

pime dollars.' anp don't 
even breath the words 
"car" or. "allowance '" in 
my presence, ezra." 
you're lucky i didn't 

TAKE THAT JALOPy 
AWAY FROM yOU.' [ 

POP' 



A short time later... that's 



EZRA , OC PAL, I'VE ^,^L 
IDEO TO SWALLOW ) J XZ °f. nN 
PRIDE AND CALL J™'",^ 

WHAT 

HAPPENED! 

PHOOEY.' 
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THE sheer face of the massive cliff which 
blocked the far end of the canyon showed up 
with startling clarity in the rarefied mount;. in 
air Only at the far left, where a foaming wa- 
terfall plunged over the cliff to fill the air with 
a 'fine spray, was the wall hidden from view. 

Prom a wide ledge just above the canyon 
floor. Blackhawk and his crew watched for signs 
of human life 

"You see nothing?" asked . Stanislaus of 
Blackhawk. who was searching the canyon with 
a pair of binoculars 

Blackhawk shook his head "Nothing yet." he 
answered 

"Saere Bleu' exclaimed Andre. "I am al- 
most willing to believe that the ground opened 
up and swallowed them 1 How else may we ac- 
count for the sudden disappearance of a score 
of men a hundred pack mules and many tone 
of bulk\ machinery ?' 

"You guys give mi- « pain 1 ' said Chuck 
disgustedly Did we have our eye on them every 
minute?' No For almost a half-hour before we 
entered the canyon we lost sight of them com- 
pletely 

"Chuck is right.' said little Chop Chop, "but 

he forgets that every sign | ts to this blind 

canyon Yet, they are gone'' 

Blackhawk drew back from the end of the 
ledge "Discussion will get us nowhere," he 
broke in "We must wait until after sundown 
and then reconnoiter the canyon " He pointed 
to a group of fir trees that screened one edge of 
their vantage point from the valley below " Un 
til then," he said, "we'll stretch out behind 
those firs and get some rest 

During their period of Waiting the Bl; ■ 
hawks discussed the details of the strange case 
that had brought them to tins remote and moun- 
tainous corner of Colombia 

It had stalled with a midnight call from 
Washington Blackhawk remembered .The 
Blackhawks had flown ai once to the Capital, 
where they were met by a high official of the 
Slate Department and given their assignment 
That assignment was to seek out and to capture 
a group of German industrialists who bad fled 
to South P. meriCtt after the war for the ■■ 
purpose of setting up a hidden factory i« the 

Wllds of Colombia There they intended to man 




.ri gggJjM 



ufacture a Nazi secret weapon which they were 
unable to complete in 'ini" for use against the 

Allies. 

After many weeks of chasing down false clues, 
the Blackhawks had finally narrowed their 
search to this particular location in the Andes 
Mountains. They had discovered a hidden air- 
field in the valley below and had watched huge 
cargo planes land with loads of machinery. The 
machinery had then been transferred in small 
quantities to the backs of pack mules. But, 
when the Blackhawks followed the pack train 
to the entrance of this narrow canyon, it sud- 
denly vanished, as if into thin air. 

The sun had set behind the jagged peaks to 
the west before the Blackhawks moved. Then 
they stretched their bodies and sprang nimbly 
to their feet 

Blackhawk turned to the group and issued 
crisp orders. "Our first, job is to find the trail 
of the pack train," he said "We'll split up 
into three groups and scatter out-over the can 
yon. Chuck, you and Olaf will take the right 
wall of the canyon. Andre, you and Hendriek- ' 
son will take the left wall. Stanislaus and Chop 
Chop will act as a rear guard. I'll Start OUt 
first and move right down the center of the 
canyon Are there any questions-" 

A chorus of noes answered him 

"Let's go, then," said Blackhawk. He led 
the way to the end of the ledge and began the 

descent 

They found tin trail of the pack train easily 
enough It was clearly defined in the soft earth 
of the canyon floor They followed it up the 
canyon for about a mile There, just short of 
the canyon's end hard, flinty rock surfaced the 
canyon Hoot and the trail petered out 

Blackhawk led the others by a hundred yards 
As the trail of the pack train ended, he dropped 
behind the shelter of a boulder and waited for 
the three groups to catch up Soon, Andre and 
Hendrickson joined him A few minutes later, 
Olaf and Chuck also arrived 

W e up against blank wall now, beyt" com- 
mented Olaf as he Hopped down beside the oth- 
ers, who, meantime had been joined by Chop 
Chop and Stan s 

"fliees ih.-eug I eaiuioi figure out ! ' salt! 
Andre petulantly "lien- stops the trail of tin 
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pack train. There, he pointed to the towering 
cliff that walled up the canyon, "rises an im- 
passable barrier to man and beast. And yet," — 
he shrugged his shoulders expresively, — "and 
yet they are gone. Yes. Without a trace!" 

"I've been giving the problem some thought," 
said Blackhawk. "I think I may have it solved. 
Look there, to the right,'" he said, pointing to 
the cliff. "That wall is solid. There is no trail 
up the face of it. There is no growth of brush 
large enough to mask the opening to a cave. 
Bat, see there to the extreme left where the 
waterfall is. Notice how the water hides the 
cliff side. Perhaps the solution to our problem 
is there." 

"Ah, sooo— " breathed Olaf softly. "Let me 
investigate this thing." 

Blackhawk smiled at the big Swede. "No, 
Olaf, he said, "that is my job." He rose softly 
to his feet. "If I don't return within the hour, 
follow." He stepped into the enveloping shadows 
and vanished from view. 

Blackhawk made his way quickly and silently 
to the waterfall. Close to the cliff side he drop- 
ped on< one knee to study the flinty rock floor. 
An occasional scratch in the rock, which might 
or might not have been made by shod hoofs was 
his only rewarding clue. He pressed closer to 
the foot of the waterfall, and, as he did so, 
something metallic clinked underfoot. He bent 
to retrieve the metallic object and«found it to 
be an iron shoe from one of the mules. 

A sudden inspiration penetrated Blackhawk 's 
brain. He measured the distance from the point 
where he bad found the shoe to the waterfall 
itself. It was but a few feet.. "That can only 
mean one thing," he mattered to himself. He 
took a deep breath and plunged directly into 
the heart of the foaming cataract. 

Water pounded him, deafened him with its 
mighty roar. But soon he was behind the cur- 
tain of water, where he found himself standing 
at- the entrance to a large cave. 

It was pitch black in the hole. Blackhawk 
fished out his flashlight and sprayed the cave 
with its powerful beam. He was in a tunnel 
about thirty feet long, that terminated at a 
double door of heavy steel. 

Making his way to this door, he turned a 
handle and pushed. The door opened silently. He 
could see a brilliant light behind it. He listened 
carefully for the sound of human voices and, 
hearing nothing, opened the door wide enough 
to allow for the passage of his body. He stepped 
through into the room beyond. 

The room was really a huge, vaulted cave. • 
The floor had been leveled off and then laid with 
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cement, creating a smooth surface of many 
thousands of square feet. Rows of machinery 
stood on this floor. Some of the machines were 
already in place. Others were in the process of 
being assembled. Near the door stood a stack of 
bulky canvas-covered objects which Blackhawk 
knew to be the latest shipment. 

A rush of many feet made Blackhawk whirl 
lo face 8 passageway that led to the main cham- 
ber where he was standing. A score of hard- 
faced men, led by a great bloated creature with 
short-cropped hair and china-blue eyes, headed 
for him. 

"It iss a spy!" shouted the bloated man. 
"Kill him!" 

An automatic rifle spat out its stream of lead- 
en death. Slugs whined and ricocheted off the 
wall at Blackhawk 's back. He dropped to his 
knees behind one of the machines and fumbled 
in a side pocket of his jacket, bringing out 
several small glass balls. He- hurled them at 
the feet of the on-rushing men and saw them 
shatter. Then he made a dash for the door, slip- 
ped through it and closed it behind him. 

He waited two minutes, then opened the door 
a crack. Only silence greeted him. He pushed 
the door open wide and stepped back into the 
room he had just left. The men were all sprawl- 
ed out on the floor unconscious. The paralyzing 
gas which the fragile glass balls contained had 
done its work well. 

After Blackhawk had led his group behind 
th» curtain of water and into the. hidden cave, 
they set to work to bind the fugitive Nazis se- 
curely. Later, they searched the cave, found 
and confiscated the plans for the secret weapon, 
and retired for the night. 

Early the next morning, their prisoners bound 
securely to the pack mules, the Blackhawk group 
began the journey back to the railhead. There . 
the prisoners would be turned over to the Cor 
lombian Government and troops would be dis- 
patched to the secret airport to round up the 
rest of the gang. 

Prom his place at the head of the caravan, 

Blackhawk turned to look at the prisoners, eaeh 

of whom was tied down over the back of a mule 

.like a sack of barley. "The Nazi wolves look 

more like trussed-up porkers now," he chuckled. 

"I'll say they do," agreed Chuck from his 
place behind Blackhawk. "Say! What's the pen- 
alty for the secret manufacture of deadly wea- 
pons?" 

Blackhawk shrugged. "In Colombia I believe 
its life! A life of hard labor, building roads. 
Constructive work at last for a pack of destruc- 
tive dogs!" 
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PONT BE SILLY.' 
WE'VE ONLY 
KNOWN 
JONES 
FEW MINUTES 
'AND HERE Z 
'AM ABOUT 
TO ACT ON A 




WELL, ANYWAY, ▼ cAU. IT 1 
I GOT SOME ACTING J THAT (F 

'M SOU WILL' 




to make a hit 

at a party 




The adventures of Jason, hero of 
Ancient Greece and leader of the 
Argonauts; his trials and triumphs in 
search of the Golden Fleece guarded 
by a monstrous Dragon — inspired 
this new and exciting game. 



DRAGON'S Teeth combines scientific appeal, the excite- 
ment of chase and capture, the element of luck provided 
by rolling dice, the danger of overstaying on "hot spots", 
the mystery of magic, as teeth disappear when you twist 
the Dragon's Tail • J t rs easy to leBrn and fun to play 
It builds up exciting situations and suddenly you find 
your hard-won load of high value teeth out of sight 
It's a neat trick Two to six people can play 
Sturdy wood fram*, H'j * 32 Vi inches S3. 98 postpaid 
tl deposit on COD 'l Money back guars 
day trial 





HOLYOKE GAME Division 
ELECTRIC GAME CO., Inc. 


A moon I EnckriCd 








841 FRONT STREET, HOIYOKE, MASS %y 
Send DRAGON'S TEETH potlpoid 

N*Mf — - ,,_ 


lepwil on C.O.O.'i 

























Here's your opportunity to secure ony of the 
premiums shown below (plus many others as they appear in our latest catalog). Simply 
sond Hr fast selling Garden Spot Seeds. Sell at once to friends and neighbors at 10c 
each. Return the money collected and select your prize in accordance w:?S QUI offers. 
S5ND NO MONEY - WE TRUST YOU. 






CANDID TYPE CAMERA S7«e eW COOKING SET 



Fixed Focut, eye 

level vie** Finder. 
16 e«p6tur*i. 
Beaut. f«J Block 
eoie. 

Youri For telling 
iwo 40-packet 
oiden of Garden 
Spot Seed*. 



5 piece set. 

Durable. A 
welcome ad- 
dition lo Ony 
kitchen. 

Sell only 40 
pockets of 
Garden Spot 

Seedi. 



SO* 



UKU1ELE 



Easy lo play. 
. . Instruction 
Book included 
Sell only 40 pkts. 
of Catden Spot 
Seeds. 



BASKET BALL 

Rubber Valve type bladder. 
Lacing needle and loce included. 

Yours for selling 
Iwo 40-packet 
orders of 
Garden Spot I 
Seeds. 



INNER SET 



';&***** 



Li**'' ,i 



. . . Nineteen 
pieces of lat- 
est fashion 
dictated 
pieces. 

Sell only two 
40 packet 
orders of 
Garden Spot 
Seeds. 



PRIZE TYPEWRITER 



SCHOOL OUTFIT 



Yours for selling only 
40 Pkts. of Seed 



2§r 



rHi 



WE WILL PAY TOTAL OF $10 
FOR BEST, NEATEST, NICEST 
COMPOSED LETTERS WRIT- 
TEN ON THIS MACHINE AND 
SENT TO US BY JULY I, 1949. 



Sell filling Foun- 
tain Pen, Mechoni 
Pencil, School 
i Bag. and Webster 
i Dictionary all for 
, selling only 40 
pkts. of Seed/ 
plus 50c. 



Sent E.p,.„ Called 



POCKET 
WATCH>i3fe« 



Dependable & 
faithful con 
ponton. Pull- 
out pend- 
ent iet. 
• (Supply 
Limited) 

Sell 40 
pockeli of 
Garden Spot 
Seeds, plus 50c 



ROLLER SKATES 



Sturdy Type. 
Ball Bearing . . . 
Built for Fun and 
Hord Usage. 



&**<£<£«*£ mum$ outfit 



~»*V*» _..g», .pool',,,, 
'■•« io<k fl^-,1 B ,.j m , 

km 



Sail only 40 
packet, of 
Garden Spot 

Seed*. 



FRIST WATCHES 



for Men Women. 
Boys and Girls. 
Guaranteed by Na- 
tionally known mon. 
ufaelunm Reliable 



.yours fob seuinc two «o pkt. orders of garden spoi seeds 



THIS BOOK 

YOURS AS A, 



iorPj«£ 



ilersj 



REWARI 

JO* ANSWERING THIS AO 

26 page Book of Parlor 
Punier. ... fun for Chil- 
dren and Grown. Up*. Will 
be tent right along with 

Mm Mad*. 



5,1/ 



w 
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LANCASTER COUNTY SEED COMPANY 
Station 45 I Paradise. Penna. 

Pleaie icnd me 40 packets (one order) of Garden Spot 
5eedi lo i-.ll at 10c a pki. for o line gift. 1 will tell and pay 
for teedi m 30 day*. Inelude the Free Book of Parlor Punier.. 

Check here Q for 80 pocket, if you want lo »ell for a "2- 
order" premium. 



42nd ■ 
YEAR ■ 

■ 



iron ot t.r.o. 



MINT TOUI l*ST HAMt PlAiHiT MlOW 



Save 2 cent* by filling "». posting and mailing ihii 
coupon on a 1c Po»t Cord TODAY. 



